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SUNDAY APPEAL.

¥From the London Socie v,)
THE KING OF TUE CRADLE.

Draw tack the cradls cartalue, Ka'e,
Whilat witeh and ward you're Reepiug;
L=t's ses Lhe monanch llo 1o state,
And view Ll whilst ne'ssleoping.
He smilles and clwaps Wit tiny hand,
As sanbsams (o come sireaming.
A world of baby fal'y-lnad
He vislis whiist bhe's draming.

Mowarch of psarly powder pufd
Adleop nu nest ko cO0Y,

Ehieided from breatl of Hrecses roogh
By curtnins warm sod ~osy;

He stumbers sound'y Lo s ecll,
As wenX an one dec w11,

Though King of Coral, Lund of Bs 1,
And Knight of Bath vhat's tepld !

Ab, jocky (yraut! Happy lot!
Fa'r walohers withoul tinler,

To sweatly tiog heelds bis cos,
And hust han off toslgmber:

White bands lu wait to smooth 0 nesl
#H s pllow whoa s tumples,

On colrl of rosslmves fresk nod sweel
Nol Gue of wh ch Is drum pled.

Wilt youdsr dalpty, dimpled hand—
Bl poihing uad 8 (Juarier—

E'er clasp a sabor, el & teod
Togiory sod to sbanugly or ?

And, oy | ask, will those hius vyes—
In baby !{-m-m “poeperat--

E &r in Loe Hopse of Comsmons risa,
And strive Lo calch the Bpsaker's v

Will that “alr brow o'ar Hansard frown,
Cuoaifosed by lore ssilalle®

Or will thow fips o'er &ir thet

 Prom palplt ritgalistic *

imm sible and yet, mayhap—

. Though strange. guile trus it mey

Perbaps Neroopes was fed oo pap,
And Bealrs was ones & Laby.

WE
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Though rocy, dimpled, plump and rouad,
Though fagile sofl and tender,
bounet! men, ales! 1§ way be Foan,
The iread of 1i1e ke slonder !
A 1ittle sbror, m $ltten glove—
Affertion pever waning
Toe ahsticred kol of var love
Is all that Is nmnining !

Then does onechanes, in Maey, boar
Swal et la chilldinh putter

Trend moft ;s theyn grave dras Dear,
Abd voloes hitsh (betr chatter;

T eua'l sud wew, they pause o ferr,
Hensath the gray churnd lower,

Tocousectate 1L by o tear
And d=ck it with u fluwer,

Then take your babe, Kate, kKiss him s,
Fasat to your b=om press bim !

Of molher's love wit qoes s know 7
Thoogh clowly yon enress hlm,
Ab? wint s mas will be tuat voy,

What mind and edocation !
If be fuinlils the hope aod joy
Of mother's expeciation.

 FIRST LOVE.

A Chapler from the Autsbiogra-
phy of a »mall Boy,

BY CHARLES DICKENS,

The Srst party 1 ever atiended woas o
remarkable festival. [t waz of bumble
dimensions, but L seemed o me then
more g'uurmu- than the most official ball
I ever anttendod since. 1t brichtened the
whole prospect between. It glorified it
into & too limited spe ol euchantmont
1 couid talk of nothing else. The tatlors
and milliners devoted to my department
of decorations were ¢alled 1o and 1 was
even allowed the exorcise of my private
taste in the seleetion of the vurions ndorn.
ments. Indeod
mention that this indieatien on my part
was held to be =
strved encouragement—a i
zation; and orders went forth that suy
reasonahle wish on my sade should be at.
tendad to It was on thiz occhasion that
the richly braided, blue, superfine, cxtrs
finished jacket eame home, adorned with
velvet collar—my suggestion, or rather
indirectly the unconscions suggestion of
William Goodman, my rvival and enemy,
who eould Li!l::.' ‘sport o watered silk
one. It was supported by the blue and
silver poplin waistecai, long » celebrated
article in !]I’ T”_LU::.E.'{—.- vestiary barame-
ter, as it were, by which the sesle of
occasions of distivetion. and the rank of
festivuls, were determined. A=z thus
“Am I to wear the Llue aad silver?' or
with grombling: am sure I need’t
wear the blugand silverfor that.” Lowely
“jean” tropsers, glisteni
suowy as suow itif completed a costume
of slmost theatrieal benuty
my highest standard.

This taste may seem a mystery, o8 in-
daed it was to qmnny the hou=chold.
There was something in it inconsistent
with my known babits.  Alas, fora time
1 dared not own the dread secret t
self. Buffice ittos= 1y —a fine iﬂll ruse which
1 wae fond of, and
logic with dignit 3
I had been suffe , hopelessly, cruelly;
that I had been secretly burned. calcined,
with the devouring fires of love
flame, indeed! Those clironiclers whe
dwell onits symptoms little understand the
way in which it licks sod eurls about the
junior heart. It all heran in this wise

Un one ovcssion word had come sloft
that the offspring were required below
for exhibition to strangers. All hands
were, piped o cleaning aud
frocking, and I was also, as usual, drag-
#¢d from some unclean haunt, and sab-
mitied to compulsory dressing under
violence. When we entered in the usgal
fashion (T in the rear, ecowling, nnd as
it were, secking the shelter of jungle at
the edge of the room), 1 noticed thare
were three ladies present. Two ware
mortals, awful. repelling, and odioas,
Jike ordiniry “strangers in the doawioz
yoom ;' but tho third was celestial, sups-
natural, like the quesn of the bowers of
the bees in the Imntnmimr_‘. She was
looking upward, aud turned the full glory
of her charins upon me. She came up,
bent down to me with yuite the air of the
Buszemena, surh was the pame of the
fairy queen, sud from thatmoMent T was
destroyed.

To desoribe her woald be
Suffice it to say, T saw her yesterday.
and she seews pretty much the same.
Ebe had the rickest blaok huir, wavy and
rippling, and a very oval faee, tapering
to the chin, with a genial light and bril-
lianey in her face, that seemed to me then
not to belong to this earth. 1 guze
stolidly at ber as he spoke, my finger in
my mouth, the favorite smitude, not
able to resial the spell. She Lad « enax-
ing easy way, that coemedtame exguisite ;
she devoted Terself to me, to the preju-
dice of the sisters, and drawing we over
to the window, said voxily, “ Now we'll
eit here togetiier, and you tell me all
sbout yourselt and Mr., Blackstoue,”
{wy tutor). I started, and biszed with
color. How did sho kvow (hese things ?
Why did she thus distingnish me? 1
have noticed sinee that ladies do thas
encou little boys in preference fo
girle and I should like to know i= this
some of the old Eve coguettishuess, as it
were, keeping its hand m?

¥ tongue was soon loosed. Ier

it 15 “l|:‘\' J.l‘-‘uu'-' io

sien of grace that de-
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—suffiee it o sy, then,
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1seloss,

name, sashe told e, in answer to in-|9¥
dto.; and here the gallows was onece more

mige was & charming pame. T blustered | 10

quiry, was Ads Burkeushaw. Bhe maid
out it was not as preity as Ada. 11ald
her of e of ipterest about wmy-
gelf, bow 1 liked this #ind disliked thas,
who were my frisnds, and what walks |
liked, and what I wasto be—a barrister,
with a view to the chancellorship, 1
also told her that 1 sang, saming the

of Love, ditty soon to be too
sppropriste to my situation, ss my f5-

mw . Bhe was cager to
bear it on'the spot, but in presshce of

the hollow erowd, it was ngreed it could

‘not be dm; but it was indistinetly ar-
TAn, at a morn private mmu;ri' .
it sk certainly be done. :

it ;

" This flirtation, so conspicaons and
even andacious, soon atiracted notice,
with many an “wpon my word ! and < 1
deelhre, Miss Burkenshaw ! But I was

WRE HoOTe
summoned to the éouncil chamber, and
an address of peculiar solemnify wns
made 10 me. ;
tizpe to turn over s new leaf and think of
becoming a man, i I ever was to do ko
at all
indulgence, 4= it only had the efect of
making me more dissipatod and hopelessly
sbandoned to plessure; that it was cer-
tain if I received #ny fuvor or relaxation;
I would make a bad use of it. Riill
would it be any use giving mo one more
chapee? If T were allowed to go out,
would I make an exertion for once and

shaws were giving, st Tritonville, a ball,
and in the kindest mannar had asked me,
It was hinted that it was more than proba-
ble that my tendenay to larceny, burglary
or other crimes would bring disg on
the family and interrupt the ball; but
still this risk would be run, and, provided
I showed extea diligence between this
time and that, T

cance of the unwonted intérest in the
vast tailoring
gorgeonsuess of
[ Sétvetcoliar

The costume
A sort of private rehearsal was held the
night before, and T wag encouraged with
the assurance * that I pow Jooked some-
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She declared thut sho was quite proud
of “her new besu,”’ and would not give him
up for any one. “What, not Captain
Bulstock #' it wus asked. My brow
darkened. Who was Bulstock? A cap-
tain, too! 1should have liked to destroy
him, under fair conditious that would
equulize our size and strength. She,
however, relieved all apprehensions by a
churming toss of her head. * Ok, my
dear, whai nonsénse! 1 should quite
give him up for Sideey.” From that
moment | assumed she was to be mine
forever.

This divine creature brought with her
« tremendous reputation from the prov-
inces * on the instrument.” [ mean, of
coursé, the piano. She rarely conde-
scended to play, but to hear her was to
listen and die. The contorted Herz, the
involved Moschelles, with his * Swiss
air’ and ten variations—the modg then—
aud Thalberg, with his luscious em-
broidery and easy cantering up snd down
the instrument, were thea in high vogue.
With Lizst, two, and his wild, unearthly
crashes, she was equally familiar. To
see her nimble, not ungracefully nimble,
fingers rambling so easily up and down
—but 1 grow ineoherent, Ou this oc-
casion she said she would go tw  the
instrument and play for we. * Pon my
word I was said again, with many mesn-
ing looks, which only made me wmore
prr,nmi.

She performed a waita of, 1 thisk, one
Chopin's, then a tolerably obscure wmu-
sician, incomprehensible to. most ears,
Her wonderful fingers thrummed and
twirled. nnd raced and lingered, wistfully,
and drew oxquisite toner. * It was all ona
to me. Hud it been “Jump Jim Crow,”
then also 1n vogue, she would have ro-
deemed it from wulgarity, Anythivg
sha did was perfection. Ifad she taken
4 plate up and twirled it on the floor or
1= L'J::L' it wonld have seemod to me the
most graceful feat in the universe, Thu.
woniderful piece of gauze often used at
tublesux wivants, and which imparts a
softness to all outlines, corresponds to
the futal passion which was consuming
my vitals. 1 could have heard that
walte forever. With a charming smile
and smoothing ber rippling black hair,
she complicd with my earnesl entreaties
to have it piayed again. I bad a secret
instinet that she would not have done us
much for Bulsteok. eaptain though ke
wight be. Ok, how I loved that womsn

1 never heard-such music s that, so
wild, 20 ereoping. =o mysterions, #o'melo-
dious, so like that to which the peeriess

tuzzémena boad entered. Indeod, she

very much recalled thet witching
being, who  |had black hair also.
“Do. go on." 1 said, half frantic, when

she had done. T must have Lad a wist-
ful face as I spoke. And shout the
roon: was said once more © !'-‘n m3 word.
quite s congnest. my dear!"” D= this
the officers of justice had taken we by
the wrist: “ Now you are worrying Miss
Burkeushaw, come away.” My love, 5o
I hope I may call her withoutl disrespeet.
interposed at onee. Indeed he must
not. | won't have my bean taken from
me The bright. intelligent faoe and the
lustrions hair were bént down to we, aud
I eould have put my amus round her
neck and embraced ber.  Again from the
erowd enme smiles, and T heard the taliz-
mani¢ words “'Pon my word. Caplain
Bulstoek |

Eho plaved agzin. another waltz, in
which her divine fingers scemed then-
selyes to dance.

It was just st this juncture that visitors
were suwounced, and a pompous voiee
Esl‘l}jﬂtl -.a<i

“Now I beg—reaily—don't let us
interrupt.” It wis Goodman, the fither,
with his eldest born, wmy opponent and

“We heard it below,” axid Mr
and waited ountside the door,

rival.

LrOEimian, -

rost of it
A pang shot through my heart as [
suw her turn und Jeok at him with inter-
est. with much the sort of interest
as she had first looked at me.
“ Ask him to get from D iuto G.'

= i

want

on Mr. Goodman, “and se¢ how he'll
do it.”
i Yf:r. I;.:." :.'.EII the n"-i»"lI!- “.i_.::im,

“ You toke the chord of I with o dimin-
iehed seventh

Every one looked with wdmiration at
this learning, listened with
variosity. 1 conld *diminish” oothing,
4% | was told contemptuonsly later, except
» thick piece of loead apd butier
Overwhelmed with mortification nnd grief,
I'slunk sway farther and farther from
the piano, trying to gain the juogle,
whenee I could glare out from between
the branches. There the bright face
however, soon detected, and brourht me
forth, and whispered. and comforted me.
Again William the Odious imtraded on
gur hliss, saying, in his cool forward Wiy

“Look here, Miss Burkenshaw, |
know about the minor thirdsand a1 that "

Acnin she became eurious.

“Younre a wonderful young gentle-
wan, indesd,”” she said,

Goingz away, she was talking earnestly
anil whispering to the head of the honse.
0, indeed you must—I mako a point

to oblige we.”

“(h, really, he must attend 1o his
books—he is so idle. and don't desoryve
sny indulgence.” This, of course, was
ouly the proper lsagunge to be applicd
to me onall-oceastons, put now love made
we suspicious.  “~ We'll see.

“ But T won't ga ull you promise.”
Then I heard the words = Tritonville,
Tuesday.”

She faded ontand T waswretohed, A
day passsd over, and then another. I
wretched., Suddenly 1 wax

Even she

of it

was told it was hizh

That it was useless giving we

and learn. and not disgrace usall?

troduced in prospective.
In shert, it came to this: The Barken-

l:ﬁh’t be allowed to go.
Now will be orstood the signifi-
tions on foot, the
blue and silver, the
and other superb decorstions,
Jpushed on with ardor,

-,mboidned by my new born passion.

thiog like s gentlewan, sud that if I

gentlcman.

did not like each other.
Captain Bulstock—are you not Mr, Sid-

our spocial Recks-ahead no
the Good htiser ool)

forward? 1 saw the matersal ‘|
maternal €ye—resting uneasily on thair
cosfume; which was magdficent. The
i1 rew ird lor :
cemowlstion. T saw the proud father
taks the. eldest abouty intsed
2o ladies. “Show your new watch,
That, ma'am, he won fiirly, s reward
successful study.” Then the q
was over. She was moving sbout on the
captain’s arm, Now was my time, T

conld only contrive to behave in a cor-

respanding way, I should do very fairly.”

I do not like to dwell on the interval.

Suffice it 1o say that the phrase in the

noveld, * feverish excitement,” became
quite intelligible tome and “ restlessness”
hocame equally familiar. Tt was at this
time also that Mr. Blackstone said, look-
ing at me in @ reflective way, “ I am be-
ginning to have some hopes of you,
Sidoey. If you zo on in this way, [ may
almost promise that you wiil begin alge-
bru next month. But" Fo added, de-
spondingly, * youwon't. The 0ld Adam
i3 too strong in you." And he used the
rather slarming argnment: “You see,
my young friend, as yon have shown us
that you can apply yourself, we must
keap you to it und have mo excuses in
futare,’ Anpd bhe rubbed his hands with
hilarity, snd looked at me sideways.

At lnst the morning of the day came
round. The suxiety of that day could
not be deseribed. The dogged slowness
with which the hours moved produced s
choking at the throat and a heaviness at
the heart. At four o'cloek, p. m., dres-
sing conld no longer be put off, and wo
began to adorn our persons. Washi:
took a Jong time. There was some
snxiety sbout the *“extra superfine”

Jscket, which did not arrive until five;

fur thongh we had eoufidence in the
brave artificer, it did seom, in his own
disleet, runving it * extra superfine.”
The expresses seat to hiu twice, veturaed,
with resssuring messoges that we might
“leave all to him.”" Tt came sfter men-
ts! agony. T was now told that now
indead was the scveptable moment to
cast off the old boy of sin, and become,
us it were. a citizen—getting on to be a
map, At such o momentons junctare (I
was informed) the eyes of the public
would aaturally be directad te a person
who wore a beautiful blue jacket and

jeun other garments ; in the case of erime
or irregnlarity. the striking charactors of

uch costume would attract all eyes and
fatally betray me.

Dinner—who cared for that, it was got
ont of the way, which was all that was
wanted. And now John comes with word
that the enrrings is at the door. Oh,
sgitating journey! Oh, delicious pas-
On the box-sest [ conld give my
burning soul to the wind, and commune
with the sea-shore, along which we jour-
neyed for & mile or two. T rehearsed
some carefully prepared speeches, which
were to enchain ier ; onlywhen I thought
of the fascinating promise, and conjured
up her image, even that imaginstion made
my voice falter, and chased away the art-
fal sompliment.

Here was Tritonville '-;:lh_‘. 3.1']1.1 Over

ﬁn-_'.l_'.‘

the wall, as we eame up, I vould see the
two bow windows all ablaze. Faintly to
our esrs was borne the sound of & mugical
instrument, playiag for dancing, as I
thought; but no, for there was something
like a shout, as of a mariver piving & ery
for mid, and I told the coachman * that
was Mr. Cobbe” singing. A private eab
drew uway from the bottom of the steps,
and two lovely women, all musiin, as-
vended. I saw the shadows of backs
upon the window blinds, moving gro-
tesquely. It was almost my first party,

The hall was erowded. and blocked up
by a heap of hats, cloaks, conts, and um-
Lrellas even—some one sffecting to attach
and give numbers, but that form was
soon abandoned. A _L!('I:ll(-!'li::n and lady
were sitting on hall chairs, “flirting "
was told. Through the drawing-room
door. we saw Bgures and more backs and
animated fuces, apd a small lndy with a
fan, who tried to zet Lier hand out. Mrs.
Burkenshaw, T stroggled with my agita-
I wus burning to sec the divinity
who was copsuming my heart, They
waern ln;.\L;ii_'.; n Space 10 I.I-'l-.' Illiilfilll: of Thl‘
small rocm, and “1’ ‘Yll'kﬂ'. who !".i.'l\‘f"'!
at these suburban parties, tuned !"-::I'I'Il'la

tion.

A fine¢ musterly touch, me'am Hetminds and gave lessons—or wowld have ;_'il'eu
we of (rumer. This is my son, ma'am, | lesons hud lie eéver been usked—naw
whom we shall make a musicinn of in | bung out a little placwrd, » QuapriLLE.

time. He is learning under Mr, Shep- | W here was she?

hie is 5 §i-1 } There! A perfect blaze of egolde

herd. Harmons, thorough-bass, and the 1ETe A periect blaza ol golden,

istening kilk, with black laee;
never did she look so peoriess, ns she
entae (0 the very top of the t]ﬂil'i!‘il‘u‘.
gueen-like, but all engrossed with her
partuer—a stout man, with a terrior-dog
faco, and a white waisteoat, a jocular
beast, who was laughing all the while
and wade her laugh. Somethine chilled
me as 1 looked on, and T had not the
hesrt to go up. And vow Wicks struck
up with a thram, thrum, thram, playing
a5 pruch with his head, nose and specta-
cles aswith his banda, and they all began.

There were many soburbuns thero—
ladies o turbans—fit mea—who =ull
cemed (to me) aglow with happiness.
[ shrank into a corner—very “down ' —

smber, 2l

whenee I was presently fetehed ont and

told mot to be “elun.” But ss I was
being led off, T feit a band on my arm,
and » volee in my ear thut made me start,
“ My bean! And never to come near
me! - Well, Mr. Sidney !"

The flushing face was stooping down
to mine. T was tuzring at my gloves.
A woice emanaied from the terrier man,
** Lord bless me, they're waiting for us.
It's our turn, youwlkoow."

“Oh, they mustwait, I want to intro-
duce you, Caplain Balstock, to this
My, Sidpey, Caplsin Bal-
stock!”  This officer looked down on me
haughtily. I looked st him sulkily. We
He is my beau,

ney?—and I sball expect you to ecme

and sskme to dance,”

“ Danee with him," T heard Balstock
say, contemptuously.

[ watohed hér through all the quadrille;

she seamed to move melodiously, gliding,
as it were, on wheels.
golden oloud ; in the distance the bright,
animated foee scemed illuminated from
within; a thousand divine lights scemed
to play there:
animated, snd slas! so, uncenscious of
we, that [ feit sore at heart. The cap-
tain, whom | hated, seemed happy.

She moved in a

She Tooked so happy and

lees were poing about, together with

litthe glisées of negue and lemonade,
barn on trays in rows of a dozen or so,
over men's heads,
I menn my own and others of my stand-
ing.)- They were aseniled, the bearors]
stopped, the trays were drawn down at
the corner, just as a convoy would be
pillaged on the reads Wicke bad & pri-
vate glass and a pri
at his feet—F found

(When I eay men's,

private bottle of sherry
# out—to impart

vigor when he flagged, .
A fresh blew fell upon me daring that

There wus confusion st the

mllille.

, Mrs. Burkeoshaw clutching at her
hushand, aud
Visitors of dis

R
#“E |

mmg him toward it.
efion were coming in—
'-
the! ' Was this the epd?

i ?  Was “this
cup of nectar, to which I hf Tooked

wir.
for
e

[ Ada!", She swiled.

.‘L.'!_ﬁ,rp‘%g & p now.  Sidney, ]f;ll ;
make Mr. Wie schjnge:t“?lhi' !
and we'll danee it o %

she said, as we

in a room

would go and ask her. Mr. Wicks had
hung out a bammer with the device
“Lancers,” and was busily e
somewhere on a level with the pedals of
the piano, affecting to look for his musie.
But where was she? She was gone, and
1 windered restlessly looking for her.

Mr. Goodman stopped me patronisingly.
“Oh, you here, sir. Sp you are let out
to purties. You musa’t'be idle, though,
if you want to learn eemewlation.”

I found her in the greenhousa at the
back with Afm. 1hadinterrapted them,
tha ill-conditioned fellow saying, “ Good

P

E’nmmu‘ this is getting quite a'p
o

might have referred to me, but T was

not certain. But sha said :

“Oh dear! Our dance! Well the
fact is, you never asked me, you know,
and this is—"

*This is the Lancers you promised me,"
a voice said behind me, the voice of my
enemy, and now my rival.

This wsa too much—quite too much—
much too mueh.

% Promised ynu 1" 1 said, with bitter

contempt.
“Do you know, I believe I did,” she
said, smiling.  “ I recollect. 1 must be

just, you know, Mr. Sidney "

“Bat you told we,” I'mid, bitterly,
“ that you would keep your dance for me,
and I have been waiting the whole might,
while this—this fellow——"

“ Hallos youngster,”" said the captain.
“ Keep civil before a lady.”

“0Oh, I don't care,” sgid the virtuous
snd well brought-up (ivodmnn, * Miss

Jurkenshaw, 1 know, will keep her
word."”

She laughed and ssid, Captain Bul-
stock, whut am 1 to do with these two
gentlemen 7"

“Take this opne, of course,” he said,
nodding to Goodman ; ““this other will
stand on your dress, or something of the
kind.”

“ No, I don't think so,” she said, smi-
ling. “Bat I suppose I must take
Goodman. And" she added, putting
Ler bright face down to mine, “ Later we
shall have our danee.”

But I turned away with a face that
swelled and glowed in a perfect agony of
rage and grief. This was the end, thea,
after all—the end of the superfine extra
—the end of the white jean—the end of
the hard labors of the past week. Ven-
geance was the only thonght. 1 stolé a
look st the Lancers. She w.s engaged in
an animated conversation with the de-
tested Goodman. [He was talking to
her with his diygusting glibness and
volubility, T heard his fether’s voice:
4 A very clever jad—get on—great ap-
plication and esmewlation. Only last
wesk we had s compotitive trinl betwoen
him and another young fellow who——"
[t was gotting unendurable.

I moat her coming out. The captain
was with her again.  “ Now,"said 1 ina
trembling voive, ' you will keep your
promise,”

“Oh, my good litile fellow, folly!"
gaid the eaptain. “Giet away, do. You
won't dance with any more of these
children. T want to speak to you." And
ha took her arm in an authoritative way.

She looked irresolute, and gave me
such a beaming smile. * My poor little
beau, who has been so faithful. T tell
vou what,” she added sudden]y, “there
is a pretty little belle of a girl, Grace
Moliregor; sha shall dance with you
instead.”

“T don’t want to dance with her, you
cruel, unkind woman " 1 ssid, and turned
Away.

More trays of yellow lemonade. A
valse setina frovs fem px. But lht‘j‘ were
not daneing. 1 looked for my smber-
robed queen, toward whom I conld mot
bring wyseli to feel hostlity, though she
had treated me soill. I searched every-
where,  The captain was also absent.

At the eutrance to'the green-house I
brushed sgninst the exumpfary bay ; he
was telling & cotomporary, “ Yes, she
danced with e, and threw over another
man —when his guilty eye rested on
mine. But he did not lsek cournge—I
must do him that justice. * By the way.”
he said with dosufferable coolness, “ you
should not esll any gentleman a fellow
before a lady, It ain't polite.”

“T don't care whetherit is orizn't,” T

i, bresthing hard.

That's another matter,” said the
virtwous youth, * but I can’t permit it."’

“ What will yon do?" T mid with
clation, “T'll say it again, if you like.”

*Nothere, L hope,” said be, trembling,

“Yes, here. You're a shabby, mean
fellow, and I'll give you satisfuction at
any moment, if you're not o coward.”

“ B¢ public an insult—three other boys
of condiiion heard it—could pot be pas-
sed by, He made the conventional reply.
which always brings on violence, “1'd
like to ses you do it.”

“There is the gardenm; I said, m a
fierco rapture,  * This door opens to it
Buck and Smith will see fair.”

** Dot my father—"

“Tellits mammy.” 1 retorted ina fury.

We went out into the gool air. We snw
the bow-windows at the back, ‘and the
grotesque shadows, and heard Wicks'
“Phrum, thrum.™ The shadows went
up aod down, as if an wireah  We “stood
up'' to each other, nears rose-bush. in our
glorions nniforms. 1 fell on bim like
fury, for I'lind her wrobgs to svenpe.
In u second I was ponnding st him like
adewon. It was r;in there wonld be
only one round, when there came a flash,
& golden amber flask, and a ery ; and the

eaptain had me by the hair, and said :

“Why, you little vicious imp, what
are lyuu at?”

(1t was assnmed of eourse, that I was
the sggressor. )

The bright, oval face bent down close
to mine, snd the gentie hand was on my

arm.

“ What is this aboat, dear ? M r
little friend 1" s i
I eculd bardly answer her. T ocould

have fallen before ‘her and worshipped
bher, for the tone of her voice. [ adswered
her with grief- » M

“ You were =0 unkind, and you danced

with fiim t” t

Captain Bulstock-] ed aloud,
“A dudl, T d«f&%uﬂ for_you,

[l

i

“ Anything to' prevent ‘bloodshed,”

said the eaptais,

Oh triumph! Ohjoy ! Db delicious

momont ! as [ Jed her away. Eved now
a yollow.dress and black hair
that moment.
be mine ; she

back
She was mine, m‘
e,
Wi

T

,"I'.lm not

“ You do nottrust me™ - o0 | B
o o B T
<Il| zg&"f??ﬁ?mk -.“-";_! a
| "4 X don't like bim akall; he is a con-
e ot ming a3 Syl b

mive forever! The rest was rapture;
‘Wicks became
orvhestrs, the room inta & canxiderable |

glorified into a seraphic:

ball room. 1 eould have begun +
and ugaa, and quadrilled it il gt long, |
uet, |

Then came supper ; a .
which, for oﬁ?ﬂ: reasons;

bad beeu kapt uader lock and key, It fo the

B
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was past one, a. m. Roast fowls glis-
teed everywhete in their own refreshing
native brown, and tongues likewise bent
into their own agreeable curve, and rich
lin their peeuliar varmish. Tongue, in
thoso days, seemed to me the viand for
which [ would, .in  prefesenge, run per-
sonal risk of aerest and eapture. T will
not particularize the other delioacies;
enough that there was “champagune at
the mast-head,” as a stout and cheerful
doctor obse his hand affectionately
grasping the neck of a flask.

Forhc moment these delicaries took
away the ﬂmufh
there. 1 wondered at it after a time;
for the conjunetion of our common nature

'scemed about' as natural and inevitable
s that of the magnet and’ = bit of iron.
Then it flashed upon me, where was A,
Bulstock? Hor father presestly sp-
peared, and said, jocoscly, * be supposed
she had gone off in & poat-che®e with
soma one, and had abandor+? him in his
old age.” Afer supper, dnncing began
again, and then she reappeared, nod nod-
ded over to me, brightly and happily.
Then the orders were passed that we
were to go away.

“ Goivg away,” she cried, with her
hand on my shoulder, * taking off my
little beau !”

“Oh indeed I" said our people, “fine
doings sltogether.” (I believe that they
referred to me, and blushed.) She looked
confused and tossed her eharming hoad.

* Whisper, dear,” she said to them,

“No!" was the snswer, in delightful
surprise,

“Well, I'm so0 glad. I'll come and
sea you in the wmorping, and tell you
about it."”

I felt that this did not quite refer tome.

Again I saw the bright fuce hent on
me with a look of wistful interest ; there
was even a ittle pain in the face. She
bent down to me :

“Mind you are at home to-morrow
when I come. for I have s little keep-
sake to bring you."”

Then the golden face seemed to fade
out in the distance, and the tyrant Bul-
stock came to elaim his proy.

There was a weight, a mystery at my
heart. It made me dismal. They told
me in the carriage as we went home—
broke it to me gently—Bulstock had
proposed to her that night and had been
accepted. He was a good mateh, with a
staff appointment, interest, ete. Oh how
Isoffered! I was in sgony all that
night, but I was too proud to let them
know it. They thonght T was © ealky,”
and it was said, “ You see ho really E.n.u

no feeling for. anything,” Oh, that
night ! that golden vision ! It haunted

me loog afterwurd like a dismal yet a
lovely dream. Such is the story of my
first small love.

After that, home life ended suddenly,
and I was sent away to schocl.

Remarkable Cure of Consamp-
tion.

* The Transactions of the Connecticut
State Medical Society contain a paper
from Professor 5. (. Hubbard of New
Haven, in relation to the cure of the late

Yale College, of tuberoular consumption.
President Day, during early life, gave
| little promise of long 1'le, and when, in
1789, in his seventoenth year, he entered
Yale Qollege, he was soon compelled to
leave from pulmopary difficulty. He
rallied, however, and was able to finish
the course and graduated in 1795. He
was very feeble, howeyer, for many years.
He beesme a clergyman, and in 1801
was olected Professor of Mathemntics
and Nutural History in the eollege. Hut
he could not undertske the duties. An
alarming hemorrhage of the lungs pros-
trated hiwm, which was treated ** learnedly"
by bleeding cuBioun enough to have
charmed even Doctor Sangrade. He
went to Bermuda where he was plied
with digitatis to such an extent s= almost
to take what little lifo was left. He came
back to his nafive town, Washiogton,
Connecticut, to die.

He suffered from contined bemorrhage
and repeated venesections, till Le hap-
pened to meet Doctor Sheldon, of Litch-
fisld, who had made the treatment with
iron a hobby.
that Mr, Duy could be helped. Though
the case was regarded as hopeless, the
patient was placed under the eare of Dr,
Sheldon, who tréated him with fron and
calisaya bark, feeding him cavefally with
wholesome ‘food. Under this regime he
soon exhibited indications of improve-
ment; and fimally, in 1803, returned
home as one restored from the dead, in
sufficient vigor to be inaugurated in the
professorship. He never afterwnrds ex-
hibited symptoms of pulmeo; disease,
although he ‘had been affected by it for
more than twelve years. He lived till
August, 1867, and wos ninety-five years
old at the time of his death.

The cavity of the thorax was exsmined,
to ascertain the traces of his former mal-
ady., Only about a pit of serum was
found; the luogs were everywhere free
from tubercle, and were apparently
bealthy. In the spex of each lung was
found a dense, corrigated cireulsr eics-
trix, an inch and a half or more in dism-
eter; also a third circulsr cicatriz on the
loft side of theleft lung, s fewinches be-
low the apex, eath involving such a depth
of tissue as to indicate that the yomicm
of which they were the remains, had been

large and of jong duration. Both lungs
were alighﬂy,pdﬁnnu to the

Here then, remsrks Professor Hubbard,
was sll that remained to mark the be-

ginning, progress and cure of & cuse of
tubercular consumption,  ecoupyin
twelve in its period of activity,

ith its ineipient stage dati than
Ekitar or ootz & liBetoort,

o thought !
earth. A world of
firmamont.  How

cice is heard. ot
How and loving| H;
ﬁb&m‘liﬂ# an,'*.’.’:;? Loy
- o L pr e biisx i X000 L

of her. She was not

with rich sod rare delicacies of this sort; |

Rev. Jeremiah Day, former President of

He expressed a belief

T

awoke, one arm  was

© 601IT, DU FROMNER GOoaT!

[Prom abymno by Johann Hearmaan, 160, It
wassung by the Prosian army on the morning
of the Baitie of Leuthon, Silesia, 15th Deccme-
ber, 1707, whea It gained o victory ovet the Aus-
triang, wio wers three times Ilsnamber, Kiug
Froderiek In #a'd to have exclulmad : “ What
An energy there s lu rellylon!” The words of
the plece have no special appropeistiness to
wsueh Ao ocoasion :]

0 God, &h:g falthfal -u!m "
woll-w o i
In whom wmgu] P
From whom we're ail possessing |
Glve mea buuy sound,
And in 18, Buuued wall,
Lo an aubinm shed sonul
Astd wygood comsolende dwall,
Affurd n&'ﬂl'und sirength
Ta dothe work 4
gy essignes me

Ami -wh:.l‘:rdﬁne i Thes
Have over good susciss,

Helpme toaperak but thut
w;hn f ean stang maiotaioing,
And bapisi ﬁmt my llps
mmmmm und slainiag;
5

Then grant the nasded foro:
Un: with bitteraees,

When troubie atiail break In,
Let me pot tum Jespalr;
Bul give 8 eadiod bcard,
And iy ve u Cross boarer,
Wouea I:‘mm ng-: gnlr:-rt Lall,
Bead 1o oy mde the Frien
Who, clm{hnnn brauur.d'
Ehall watsh the saxTow's enul,

From Our Young Fuo'ks.]
LITTLE BRUWSN WANDN.
They driva homs the cows from ( y
Cpthrough the ong shady Ilur?“l P
Whoera the qaall w ioud 1n Ltoe wheat-

That ure yellow with ripsning grain.
DpL Lt S Lo
= ~Lippad strawl o 7y gruwa:
They er the eariest (Low-drops
A'lm tirst oriason bacs Of the rose,

They toss tho new Doy 1u ihe mesdow,
Toey guther the ald: r-bloom white;
They And where the duslty grapss poyple
Iu the sofl-tinted Uetnber lieht:
They ki whors the apple. pnog ripest,
Tfu\ndkn "!: er l"ll:mr Ii;:y wise ;
ey koBw where the £ uit baugs the Lhickest
Un the long, thorny klackberry vines,

They gather the dellea'e sen-w
At bulld tiny eaklos of snod
They plell up the beautifol sen sticlls —
Fairy baristhat have driled Lo lacal
n‘aﬁ; WRve from the tall, reckiog Ir.e-1aps
e Lhe orfole’s hbammosk-ne st swiogs,
Aud at night-tim e are folded io slumber
By msong that u fond motlier slr iz

Those who Lofl bravely ars the strongeil
Tuc humble and poor owcoms grent ;

Azd from these browu-hunded culidrsn

grow mighty rulors of siate,

Th= pen of Lhe Author sod sinlsman,—
The nobio and the wise of te land —

The sword and the cisel agd prletie,
Bhull be hald In the little brywn bu;;.l.n =

ASLEEP AND AWAKE.

Interesting Experiences of Scien-
tific Men,

“Sleep,” says u modern writer, “iz a
perpetnal phenomenon in the twilight
between life snd death.” Bo inexplica-
ble a phenomenon it is, too, that all the
theories, conjectures, and ideas that nt-
tempted investigations hava elivited,
have not afforded any explanation.of it.
They have, however, brought to light
many curious incidenis and many in-
structive facts, and some of these a zeal-
ous magasinist has just now assembled
under one head. From this compilation
we make the following extracts:

Dr. Graves mentions the case of a gen-
tleman who, from long-continged sleep-
lessness, was reduced to s complete Liv-
ing skeleton, unable to stand on his Jegs,
He was brought to this state partly by
disease, hut chiefly by the abuse of mer-
oury and opium. At length, unable to
pursue hiz trade, he sunk inte poverty
and to the lowest depth of wretchedness.
Dr. Reid speaks of o friend of his who,
whenever anything occurred to disiress
him, soon becume drowsy und fell asloep.
Iu Turkey, if 8 person happeaed to full
asleep in the vicinity of a poppy field,
and the wind blows over towards kim,
he becomes gradually nparcotized, and
would die if the country pecple—who
are familiar with the eircumstances—did
not take him to the nearest well or stream
and empty pitcher after pitcher of cold
water over his body and face. Hippo-
crates relates a story of n young man who
fell asleep on his back in a teut, after
having drank too freely of pure wine,
when a serpeat crawled io at his mouth.
Awnking with a start, he gnashed his
teeth, and bit off a part of the reptile,
swallowing the rest, upon which he was
taken with convulsions and died. We
have been told of a medical student at
Edivburg who, upon hearing saddenly
of the unexpected desth of s near rela-
tion, threw himself on his bed, and sank
at once, though in the full glare of noon-
day, into a profound slember. Another
person, reading aloud to one of his deur-
est friends on his death-hed, foll fast
ssleep, but with the book in his huand,
snd still went on reading, wtterly un-
congeious of what he was saying. A wo-
man at Henanit slept soventeen or eigh-
teen hours a day for fiftcen years.
Another is =pid once to have slopt for
forty days. A man, twenty-five years
of age, who formerly lived near Bath,
onee slept for a month, and in two years
slept sguin for seventeen days.

erodotus alludes incmﬁulom!y to a
tace of Tartars or Scythinns, in the ex-
treme north, who labored under the im-
putation of sleeping away six months of
the year. 'We have been told by good
anthority of » woman who spent three.
fourths of her life in sleep, sud Dr. Elli-
son, who' Qlketf‘d mﬂg‘ imtmull dﬂf
this sort, quotes the case of & young ls
who slept for six weeks, and mu&y
The celebrated Gencral Elliott, howaver,

five hours in the iwent;-fou. Dz, Mae-
nish refers to a lady, n pufectrldl.,_ th
who never sleps more than three or four
hours ¢ day, and then only for half an
hour at & &. If we may believe Sir
Gilbert Blans, General sgreu had
only one hour’s sleep in thes of
time for a whole year. DeMorvre slopt
twenty hours out of the twenty-fou

Quin, the well-known sctor, could at his
pleasure sleep for twenty-four hours in
BUCoession. %r.. Reid could, when he
liked, take enough food and sleep to last
him for a eouplo of days. St. Augustine,
of Hippe, divided his day into three parts,

devoting eight hours to sleep, eight to

recreation, and eight to converse with

Yoy fthe world. A story is told of two young
The

gentlemen, college students, who wen
to bed in nghe“m. the night pravi-
ous to their examination. They sle
soundly. The elder one rose early i the
and loft his younger brother in
; ‘he remained so for two
ving =lept altogether

hours mors,

‘| more than ten hours, when he awoka in
astate of complote insanity. Our read-

nznmnhor the of tle-

::nt_ : wulwﬁ;ﬁahc:dmmﬁng
paralyzed, and

ned so till the dqfufhindmw,vh;:l;
scourge of

| the irritable.
| to obesity, torpor of the general fame-

ss weil as Frederick the Great and John { means of forming

Hunter, seldom slept more than four or | disease.

wecond, and light over 80,000,000,

on his hands, folded together beforo him | i
owm table after dinner. When he

cither the bare planks or a stone floar.
St. Bonaventura used a common stome,
of large size, fora pillow, and St. Peter,
of Alesutarn, slept but one bour and a
balf in the twenty-four for forty years
together, either koeeling or standing,
with his head leaning sside on a little

piece of wood, fastened for that purpose

in the wall. He usually ate but onee in

| three days, yot he lived to be old, though

kis body was so wasted and weak that it
seemed (0 be made of the roots of trees,
and his skin so parched that it resembled
the bark of a tree rather tham fesh,
Theodosius, when he fell asleep in the
morning watch of his last grest battle,
suw in bis dreanis an spparition that as-
sured him of victory, sod the issue of
the fight verified and coincided with the
prediction. The Daaphin, son ' of the
unfortunate Lowis XVI, shut up ina
loathsome dungeon, was killed by want
of sleep. His feverish head was no
sooner laid om his{pailet, than s brutal
voice pealed round the walls—* Capets
o e fu ? dore (e ™

People may sleep in_all sorts of pos-
tures, Accurding to Sir Gardiner Wil-
Kivson, the ancient Egyptiane ghaved
their sealps, and slept with their! heads
resting on 4n iron prong, like that of &

itchfork, covered with something soft.

bey belicved that by so doing they
kept their heads eool—which no doubt
they did—snd strengthened their wits,
which they certainly did not. A entire
battalion of infantry have been known
to sleap on the march, The sentinel will
sleep nt his post, and the postiilion on
horsebuok, There stems to be 2 greater
proncncss to discass during the sleaping
than the waking <tate. Those who puss
the night in the Campagaa di Roma are
invariably affected by its noxious missma,
while travelers who go though itin the
day time, without stopping, invarishly
escape. It is about three or four o'clock
in the morning that the prepensity to
slecp is the most overpowering. Maniacs
are aaid, especially in the casters hewis-
phere, 10 hecome fariously vigilant du-
ring the full of the moon, especially
when the deteriorating my of its polar-
ized light is permitted to fall into thsir
apartment, Sleéping directly in the
moon’s rays is said to be at all times
prejudicial.  Intense cold induees sleep,
and they who perish in the soow slee
on till they sleep the sicep of desth, All
patare sleep.  Plants sleep in the win-
ter, Reptiles and some apimals hyber-
nate, snd even the earth sleaps as she
wheels into darkness from west to east.
Children sleep a great deal, whilst the
old searcely slumber at all. Tufants
gleep much, but irregularly. Even the
fetus sleaps in s sort of indeterminste
manper, and, without giving too mmch
rein to fancy, we may assert that even
public affairs alternate between action
and repese.— Allour bodily organs sleep,
more or less, regularly; the Tt rest-
ing between every beat, sisty times in
the minate. In fact, zli that has life
must sieep, or perish; a eireumstance of
which observation convinces us, murvel
AS WO may.

People may sleep too much or too lit-
th : too early ortoo late. The ton vivant
slesps in hid easy-chair sfter dinner, and
nods over his pewspaper. As s rule, the
well-nourished require more sleep than
the leun, and the phlegmatiec more than
Overmurch sleep conduces

tions, congestion of the prineipal viseera
wore especially of the head, endangering
attacks of apeplexy, snd death. But in
the present day we have to complain less
of too much slesp than of too listle. We
work at high pressure. We are ever on
the tip-toe of sxpectation. We cannot
rest, for to-morrow is big with the doom
of some great hereafter.. It is impossible
to gleep—it i= as muech ns we can do to
survive, and we are nourishing s preg-
nant souree of ailments, of wlhich mania
is neither the youngest mor the lenst
impertant.

It iz a fust worth remembering that a
sleepless night cannot be componsated
for EJ‘ any subseguent sissfe stolen in
the day time. - We wast wait for the fol-

| lowing night, go to bed.eurly, and sleep

soundly, if we hope to awake refreshod
the pext morning. Norcan the wantof
sleep be relieved by stimulants, how-
ever much the Iate hours of the fashion-
able world may be urged as an excuse
for indulging in wine and hot condiments.

Tho evil consequentes of insufficient
slenp are indicated in the features, which
become pale, lank snd sharp; in the
eye, which is cold, blanchod and wutery ;
in long. struight, shabby hair;‘a #an
deportwent, and languid feelings. The
lips are dry and peeling; the utterance
is feeble and tremulous ; the palms of the
hands are hot, and a low fever feeds on
the vitals. Those who go to bed late
rise late, and carly risers for the most
part are obliged to retire early. Students
want more sleep than others, but they
riso too early and sit up too late. Mod-
arn foe childrén are exotics; they are
taught to mimio their elders, flower in
an arfificial simosphere, and ﬁsh_long
before the morning of life passed

over their debilitated heads.
The older physivians more atten-
tion to the question of sleep than wa do.

Hippoorates insisted on the importance
ofcl;eaoting the kind of sleep, the natare
of the drexms, and the particular pos-
ture of the aleeper in bed as an secessory
a froe fhﬁnﬂ&’ nosis of his

The fourth book of his  Regi-

men" certainly was disfigared by several
puerilities peculinr to the. remote age in

which it was written. but no more prac-

ticul essay on the sulject of whieh it
treats was put forward between its own
period and very recent yeass.

The Speed of the Senses.

the researches of Halm-
ished German physiolo-

in a sevond, ioi

aepeed exceeding 1,200 feet in

shooting star moves with 1 velocity

quiet place

granite surmounted
a beautifal figure of “ Hope,” in white

 WROUGHT IRON.

Manufaciuae of Blooms Direct

from the Ore.

From ths Philn *elphin Latger |
The process of making wrought iron

e - -
direct from the ore # not 2 new one. but

the bisows have heyetofure been of un in-
ferior qu-"itx, and invelve a large expon-
diture of fisal and of ore.  In Schuylkill
county, Peansylvania, however, there has
recently been estsblished an Tron Com-
psoy which, it i2 elsimed, can muke a
tom of blooms with the ssme expenditure
of fuel and ord’ ax s requiréd 1o make s
ton of pig metal in the blast furnace.
The wethod of operation is deseribed aq
follows: The fursaces; each with two
fires, and eapable of produsing ten tons
of blosms per week, are somewhat of an
oven shape, having, however, a stack
from the top of about 29 feet in height.
A refining five i in front. intowhich the
blast pipes enter on the side.  The gas
that 18 evolved from the foel passes into
a chamber, whers eombastion takes place,
and thenee the combustion i}he ases
eontinues Hll above the &fth Mamber &t
pasascn. (together with such deletorions
qualities as have been taken up from the
ore in its progress) throngh and out of
the ilack.P“Tha five chambers are called
tho deoxydizing chambars, The ores are
caloined, then erushed, and first p].m“*\l
in the top or fifth chumber. Iuto the
first and second chambers 4 small jot of
steam is injected whereby hydrogen ia
generated for the purpese of abding in
desulphurstiog and dephosphormting the
ores. The floor of the top chamber is a
table made of fire-clay blocks, with an
opening at the end opposite from the
door or entrmnce through which the raw
ore is thrown in.  On this table the ore
is epread out, and afler being here sub-
jected to tho operation of the burning
gases, it is then pushed down throegh
the opening at the end of the table op-
posite to the door on to = like table in
the chamber below, where it is again
spread out. and here it remains for a
time and in like manner passes on to the
table of the third chamber: there, after
undergoing 8 like operation, it is passed
to the second chamber, theace it Mes to
the bottom or first chamber. Thus avery
particle of the ore is equully operated
upon. By this time the ore is almost a
pulp. and thea it is passed into the char-
cosl bed and refining chsmber, Here
the loop is soon formed, and when it is
taken out, the hammer soon presents s
bloom of from 225 to 250 pounds in
waight,

The inventor of this process claims
that tho ore is not only fully deoxydized,
but also desulphurated and dephospho-
rated. With the single exception of a
few hlooms made from a certain ore, it
has been found by naalysis that peither
sulpbur vor phosphorus were present in
the iron made, and steel of the best
quality has been made from it. Prier
to the method aliove described, all cx-
periments to make blooms by the direer
process, where the flame was brooght in
direct contact with the ore, have failed
The difficulties eocountered were that the
great heat consumed and carburetted the
metal, while the too great hest slagged
the ore before it resched the refining
chamber. By the furnace just invented
all these points sre fully obviated. The
heat is kept down to such a temperature
and the blast is so regulated thas the
metusl 15 not consumed nor earburotted,
nor the oresslugged, but, on the contrary,
the ores ere eompletely deoxydized, and,
by the chemical influsnces, brought in op
eration in the manoer before deseribed,
thoroughly cleansed of sulphurand phos-
phorus.  The cost of mnkinﬁ blooms by
this process is sbout 26 per ton mora
than the cost of making pig metal in the
ordinary blast furnace

The result claimed by this prooess is
somewhat akin to that sccomplished by
the colebrated Bessemer process, al-
though in the present instases the product
is * wrought tron,”" and by the Bessemer

rocess the product is
While it is generally known to thess
who work in iron, it is noi genemally so
to others, that the differepce hetween
wrowght ivon and “east iron" or pig
iron, i= thut the latter is made grnalar
or brittle. by the presencecr & considera-
ble per centage of earbon and other for.
eign substances, and wronrht iron is
made fibrous, tough snd mulieable, by
getting rid of most of the carbon apd the
other impurities. The common way of
duing this is byt hellaborionsand exhuus: -
ing work of men who are called * pui-
dlers," who are obliged to stand in front
of the “fiery furnaces,” stripped to the
waist, and with long iron rods stir up
and knaad the halt’ molten metal so as to
expose it on all sides to the air 0 burn
ont the impurities. It is not only an
exhausting labor, but a most expensiva«
ove. Ifthe proprictors of the “ Ring-
gold Iron Company™ kave sueceedid in
accomplishing what they elaim by their
new furnace, they have effected an im-
ovement in the manufactare of malles-
iron of great importanes to the
mining and iron interésts of the State,
snd as & matter of progress in one of the
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‘groat interests of Penusylvania.

Graves of Humboll and Neander.

Eight miles from Berlin is Tegel a
i in the forest, with ealy a

castle and its ndages. From
the eastle by a tiﬁnot-pﬂh. at
first through an overarching juogle of

¥

lilacs, and then through uative wood-

lands, one is led a distanee, till he
is unexpectedly t to a litle dell
with an inclosare of graves eovered with
ivy. Oneof*the sleepers in this place

; ""E i Frederic Hleary Alex-
00, aidiod o tha .l::nmlym iy
1769, at -of ni ars.
At the head of the i:glnm is a’:m
monument of red by

s

marble, hmof&k, ﬂulling out
horigontally toward tho sleepers, some
of themy more than fifty feot long and ever
green with the moss of years, give

to the secindod spot 2 venerable surround.-
told the visitor ? low apd it

= A s

monitor. _ ;
In one of Ll church cemoleries not
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